if 



TbtHiJloric 

Hot. Come, Kate, thou artperfeft in lying dmvne; 
Come,quick,quick,that I may lay my head ill thy lap. 

La. Go, ye giddy goofe. 

The mnficke p layer . 

Hot. Now,T perceiuethe dmel vnderftands Welffi, 

And t’is no maruailc he is lo humorous, 

BirladyJie is a good muficion. 

La. Then Ihould you be nothing but mud call, 

For you arc altogether gouerned by humours: 

Lie frill, ye thiefc;and hcare the lady fing in Well'll, 

Hot. 1 had rather heare,lady,my brache howle m Irifh. 

La. W ouid’it thou hauethy head broken? 

Hot. No. 

La. Then be Hill* 

Hot. Neither, t’is a womans fault,’ 

La. Now God helpc thee. 

Hot, To the W elih Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that? 

Hot. Peace,flic fings. 

Here the Lady fings a W' ?lsh fong . 

Hot. Cotnc,Kate,ile haue your longtoo. 

La. Notmine in good footh, 

Haf.Not yOurs in good (both? Hart, you fwcare like a comfir- 
makers wife, not you m good footh, and as true as I liue, and as 
G od (hall mend me, and as fare as day : 

And giued fuch farcenet iureUe for thy oathes. 

As if thou neuer walk’ll further then Finsburic, 

S wear e me, Kate, like a lady as thouarr, 

A good moutlifilhng oat h, and leaue m footh, 

And fuch proteft of pepper gingerbread 
To veluetgardsjand Sunday Citizens. 

Come,fing. 

La. 1 will not fing. , 

H^.'l ’is the next way to turne tayIer,or be redbrclt t.eaci.e . 
and the indentures be drawne,ilc away within thefc two louie > 
and f<? come in w hen ye will. Exit - 

G/er/.C ome,ccnne, Lord Mortime r,you are as Ho w, 

As Hoc .Lord Percy, ison fire to goc ; 




of H-nry the fourth. 

durbooke is drawne^veel’e but (bale. 

And ti cn to horfe niinediatly, 

T\ior\ With allmy heart, Exeunt. 

Enter the EingfPrince oftE'ales^and others. 

Kino, Lords, giuc vsleaue^iie Prince of VV ales and I, 
Muft hauefome priuat conference, but be neerfc at hand, 
For wc iliall prefentty haue neede of you. Exeunt Lords 

I knowe not whether God will haue it fo. 

For fomedilpleafing fcruice I haue done. 

That in his lecrct doome,out of my blood, 

Hee’le breed reuengement and a fcourge for me : 

But thou doellinthe palTages oflife. 

Make me beleeuc that thou art oncly mark’t. 

For the hot vengeance and the rod ofheauen, 

Topunilh my midreadings* T ell me clfe. 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore, fuch hare,fucli lewd,(uch meane attempts. 
Such barren plcafures,rudc focietic. 

As thou art match’t wi:liall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnefic of thy blood. 

And hold their leueil with thy princely heart? 

Prin. So pleafe your Maieftic, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as dearc excufc. 

As well as I am doubtlcffe I can purge 
My felfeofmany lam charg’d withal : 

Y ct fuch extenuation let me beg, 

As in reproof: of many tales deuifde, 

Which oft the care of greatnes ueedes mud Iieare, 

By fmilingpickthanks and bafe nevves mongers, 
linay for foroe things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faltie wandered,and irregular^ 

Find pardon, on my trucfiibmdsion. 

■&<»,God pardon thee, yet let me wonder,Hany, 

At uiy affections, which do hold a tying 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunceftor?, 
fhy place in counfell thou had rudely loll, 
n Inch by thy yonger brotlier is (upplide, 
nd art alaioit an alien to the hearts 
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